The Tr age die Hamlet 

H am. Ah ha, come fome mufique,com the Recorders, 

For if the King like not the Comedy, 

Why then belike he likes it not perdy. 

Come, fome mufique, 

Enter Rofiencr ms , Guyldenfierne, 

GuyL Good my Lord,voutfafe me a word with you, 

H am. Sir a whole hiftory. 

(fitly. The King fir, ' 

Warn. 1 fir, what of him? 

Guy l. Is in his retirement meruailous diftempred. 

H a n. With drinke fir? 

GuyL No my lord, with choller, 

r • Warn. Your wifedome Ihould (hew it fclfe more richer tofignific 
this to the Doftor,for,for me to put him to his purgation, would per- 
haps plunge him into more choller. 

CjuyL Good my Lord put ycur difcourle into fome frame. 

And (tare not fo wildly from my affaire. 

Ham. I am tame fir, pronounce. 

GuiL The Qncene your mother in mofl great affliction of fpirit, 
hath fent me to you. 

Ham* You are welcome. 

Gutl. Nay good my Lord, this curtefie is not of the right breed, if 
it fhall pleafe you to make me a w hoi fome aunfwer., I will doeyour 
mothers commaundement, if not, your patdon and my rcturne, fhall 
be the end of bufines. 

Ham . Sir I cannot. 

Rofi VVhatmyLord. 

H am. Make you a wholfome anfwer, my wits difeafd,but fir,fuch 
anfwere as I can make,you (ball eofnmaund,or rather as you fav, my 
mother, therefore no more, but to the matter, my mother you fay. 

Rofi Then thus fhe faies, your behauiour hath firooke her into a- 
mazementand admiration. 

H am. O vvonderfull fonne that can fo ftonifh a mother! but is 
there no fequell at the heeles of chis mothers admiration^ impart. 

RofiShc defires to fpeake with you in herclofet ere you go to bed. 

Ham. We fliall obey,werc (he ten times our mother, haue you any 
further trade with vs? 

RoJ] my Lord you once did loue me. 

H am. And doc ftili by thefe pickers and dealers, 

R of* 
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Vrh tee of Venmarkc, 
o.r Good my Lord, what isyourcaufc of diftemper, you dofurc- 
j y barre the doore vpon your ownc liberty, if you deny your griefes 
to your friend. 

Warn. Sir Ilackcaduanccment. 

Rof. How can that be when you haue the voyce of the King him- 
Bfe for your fuccefsion tn Denm .rke. 

Enter the Players with Recorders. 

Warn, I fit, but while the grafle grov.es, the prouerbe is fometlung 
nuift V j°h the Recorders, Ictme fee onc,to withdraw with you, why 
,|o you goe about to tecouct the wind of me, as if you would dnue 

me into a toy le? . 

Gayl O my lord if my duty be too boId,my louc is too vnmanerly. 

Warn. I do not well vndeifland that, will you play vpon this pipe ? 
Qml. My Lord I cannot. 

Warn. I pray you. 

Gnyl. Bcleeue me 1 cannot. 

Warn, lbefcech you. 

Guyl> I know no touch of it my Lord. < 

H 4 w.lt is as eafie as lying *, gouerne thefe ventages with yourhn- 
gers, and the thumb giue it breath wich your mouth, and it will dll- 
courfe mod eloquent mufique, looke you, thefe are the ftoppes. 

Cjuyl. But thefe cannot I commaund to any vtrance ot haimouie, 

I haue not the fkill. , c 

Ham. Why looke you now ho w vn worthy a thing you matte ot 
me, you would play vpon me, you would feeme to know my flops, 
you would plucke out the hart of my mifierie , you would found mce 
from my loweft note to my compaflc, and there r is much miih que cx- 
cellet voice in this little organ, ye: cannot you make it fpeak, 
do youth ink c I am eafie r to be plaid on then a pipe, call me what in- 
ftrument vou wil, though you fret me no:, you cannot play vpon me. 
Cod blefie you fir* 

Enter Tpolbnius. 

P ol. My Lord the Queene woifd fpeake with you^Sc prcfently* 
H am. Do you fee yonder cloud that s almoft in fhape Qf a Camel ? 
P ol, By*th mslf- and tislike a CameU indeede,. 

H am. Me thinkes it is like a WezelL 
TV. It is black like a Wczell, 

H am. Or like aWnale. 

TV. Very like a Whale.. 


Ham. Then 



